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FANTASY LAND 


I am a 41-year-old man who has been 
married to a beautiful woman for the 
past 14 years. We have two lovely 
children, both girls, who are now 12 
and nine years old. Cindy, my wife, 
is a petite gal, five feet two inches tall 
and weighing just 110 pounds. But let 
me tell you, she is one of the most de- 
sirable women you will ever see. She 
has a beautiful face and smile, short 
blonde hair that falls just above her 
shoulders and a body you can't be- 
lieve. Her 32B breasts are just perfect 
for her frame, and are crowned with 
large nipples that grow to almost half 
an inch when she is excited. She has a 
cute little ass, a nice shaved box and 
perfectly shaped legs. 


In brief, my wife is the kind of lady 
who men just can't keep from staring 
at whenever she goes out. As for me,I 
am a fairly average-looking guy, and 
as Cindy could have had just about 
any guy she wanted, I'm still not sure 
why she chose me. I just thank heaven 
for my good fortune. 

Cindy and I started dating during 
my senior year in college. From the 
first time, we had sex I knew she was 
special. She didn't have all that much 
experience, having only been with two 
guys before me, but from the start she 
was curious and wanted to try every- 
thing. We quickly found out that both 
of us liked everything related to sex. 
We both loved oral, giving and re- 
ceiving, and Cindy had no problem 
taking me all the way and swallow- 
ing my load. We learned early on that 
Cindy is multi-orgasmic and can cli- 
max four or five times during oral sex, 
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and two or three more times during 
intercourse, depending on how long I 
could last. 

When we go out, Cindy will dress 
conservatively on the outside, but un- 
derneath she will wear the sexiest 
panties and bra she can find, or no 
underwear at all. She loves to tease 
me when we go out by flashing me, 
because she knows I am highly voy- 
euristic, so that by the time we get 
home I am ready to climb the walls. I 
have asked her to flash strangers when 
we are outfor an evening, and she has 
done this for me on many occasions. 
She knows how hot it makes me, and 
she admits that she too is turned on by 
other guys getting a look at her pussy 
or boobs. 

When I graduated from college I went 
to work for a guy who ran a small 
computer service company, and he 
and I became very close. I brought lots 
of new ideas to the operation, which 
really helped his bottom line. So, 
eight years ago, when he decided to 
retire, he asked me if I wanted to buy 
the business, offering me easy terms 
which I was glad to accept. The busi- 
ness has continued to grow; I now em- 
ploy 12 people, and things are thriv- 
ing. 

About a year ago at a trade show I 
saw some software I liked, and asked 
the rep to have a salesman call on me. 
A week later the salesman showed up. 
His name was Rex, and the first thing 
I noticed about him was how damned 
good-looking he was. He stood about 
six feet tall and weighed perhaps 190 
pounds, and it was obvious that he 
kept himself in shape. He had black 
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hair, blue eyes, a warm smile and an 
easy manner that made you like him 
the instant you met him. I noticed that 
the two office girls couldn't keep their 
eyes off him the whole time he was 
there. 

Over the next few months Rex called 
on me several times, and we got to 
know each other fairly well. On one 
visit, last August he said he would like 
to take me and my wife out to dinner. 
I called Cindy and arranged for her 
to meet us. She had met Rex briefly 
once or twice when she had stopped 
into the office while he was there, and 
she seemed to be excited at the idea 
of having dinner with him. When she 
showed up at the restaurant she was 
wearing a lovely summer dress that 
came to just above her knees, with a 
top that showed off her tits without 
being too obvious about it. With her 
beautiful blonde hair and her make- 
up done to perfection, she was indeed 
something to see. 

The three of us enjoyed a nice dinner 
and two bottles of good wine. The con- 
versation was easy, and it was clear 
that Cindy and Rex were really enjoy- 
ing each other's company. As for me, 
I had a wonderful time watching Rex 
look at Cindy like a hungry man looks 
at a good steak, all the while trying 
not to be too obvious. Cindy acted as 
if she didn't notice his interest, but I 
knew she recognized it and enjoyed 
his attention. 

As we were driving home I said, 
"You look unusually beautiful to- 
night, sweetheart, and I think Rex no- 
ticed as well, because he couldn't keep 
his eyes off you all evening." 

Cindy blushed a little and said she 
realized he was looking at her a lot. 
Then she added, " Actually, I was a lit- 


tle afraid you might be upset by it." 
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“Upset?” I repeated. “Hell no, I'm not 
upset. I like having guys look at you, 
you know that. And knowing what 
Rex was probably thinking has had me 
hard all evening." Cindy giggled. "I 
like for other men to want you, baby,” 
I went on. "I like for them to look at 
you and imagine what it would be 
like to make love to you. And I like to 
imagine what it would be like for me 
to watch." 

Cindy looked at me for a minute and 
then said, "You mean that's another 
one of your fantasies — to watch me 
have sex with another guy?" 


“I like for other men 
to want you, baby. 
To look at you, imag- 
ining what it would 
be like to make love 
to you. And I like 
to imagine what it 
would be like for me 


to watch'" 

I had to think carefully before I an- 
swered. The fact was that I had fan- 
tasized many times about watching 
my very sexy little wife fuck some 
big good-looking stud, but I had nev- 
er told her about it. And here was an 
opportunity to actually bring up the 
idea. "Well," I said casually, "it's real- 
ly a lot more than just a fantasy." 

She looked a little puzzled. "What do 
you mean, more than a fantasy?" Well 
at this point I decided to throw cau- 
tion to the wind. "Look, sweetheart," I 
said earnestly, "you know I love you 
more than anything on this earth, and 


I would die before I would hurt you in 
any way. But the truth is, yes, I would 
love to watch as you have sex with 
another guy —for real, I mean. The 
very idea of seeing you suck another 
guy's big cock, or have him suck your 
beautiful little pussy, then watch as 
he slides his big cock up your tight lit- 
tle love hole makes me so hot I could 
come in my pants." 

Cindy sat there for the longest time, 
not saying a thing. I couldn't imagine 
what she was thinking. Then finally 
she said slowly, "Well. This is some- 
thing we need to think through and 
talk about some more. But not right 
now. Right now, I want you to take 
me home and fuck my brains out." 
And when we got home, that's exactly 
what I did. 

A couple of hours later, as we lay on 
the bed recovering from the best sex 
we'd had in a long time, Cindy said, 
“Supposelagreed to this idea of yours. 
Just how would we make it happen — 
and do you have anyone particular in 
mind?" 

"Just leave the details of how to me,” 
I told her. "And as for who, I think 
we both have someone particular in 
mind. Rex." 

She said nothing for a minute. "Well, 
he is surely handsome enough," she 
said finally. "And I can't say I don't 
find the thought intriguing, and even 
exciting. But are you sure Rex would 
be interested? And what effect would 
doing this have on our marriage?" 

“I think it would only strengthen our 
marriage," I said boldly. "I know you 
love me and I love you, and no casual 
encounter is going to change that or 
weaken our relationship. As for Rex 
being interested, that's a silly ques- 
tion. You know damn well he obvi- 
ously has the hots for you." 


" All right," Cindy said. "Let's do it." 
With that I took her in my arms again. I 
had thought we'd fucked ourselves out 
for the night, but it turned out we 
hadn't even started. 

My strategy for approaching Rex was 
simple. I planned to be direct. 

The next time he was in town I asked 
him if he'd like to get a drink after 
our business appointment. We found 
a bar, and once we'd settled into a 
booth I said, "You know, Rex, Cindy 
and I enjoyed having dinner with you 
the last time you were in town, and I 
was wondering if you would like to 
go out again this evening. Our treat this 
time." 

Rex seemed pleased to accept, and I 
went on, "I couldn't help but notice the 
last time we were out that you seemed 
to find Cindy enjoyable to look at." 
He looked a little taken aback, but 
before he could say anything I went 
on, “Don't worry, it's okay. I’m one of 
those guys who is turned on when oth- 
er guys admire his wife. So, let me ask 
you something. Do you find her desir- 
able — sexually desirable, I mean?” 

At this point Rex was evidently 
starting to realize where this was 
going, and his expression changed. 
"Yes," he said. "As a matter of fact, I 
do find Cindy desirable. In fact, she's 
about the sexiest woman I’ve ever 
seen.” 

“That’s nice to hear,” I said. “And I 
want you to know my wife thinks 
you're pretty special too. So, would 
you be interested in seeing more of 
her—a lot more of her, so to speak — 
perhaps tonight after dinner in your 
hotel room?” 

By now Rex had no doubt of what I was 
saying, and I could see his eyes light 
up at the prospect. “Yes, absolutely, 
I would love to see more of her,” he 
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replied. "But what about you? Where 
will you be during this time?" 

"Right there in the room, watching," 

I told him. "That's part of the deal. 
Are you still interested?" 

“Hell, yes,” Rex said. "Having you 
there will make the whole thing that 
much more — interesting." 

"Good," I said, and we proceeded to 
make plans to meet at the restaurant 
that night. But before we left 1 ex- 
plained to him that this was the first 
time Cindy and I had done this, and 
that Cindy might be a little nervous, 
so he should take it easy. Rex said he 
understood. 

As soon as I got home I told Cindy 
about my conversation with Rex, and 
told her that if she wanted to back 
out she could still do so. She paused 
for a long moment, and my heart was 
pounding. “No,” she said finally. Till 
get a babysitter for the girls, and then 
I II get dressed." 

We got to the restaurant at eight 
o'clock and found Rex waiting for us. 
He greeted me with a handshake and 
gave Cindy a kiss onthe cheek. She was 
again wearing a light summer dress, 
cut off above her knees, with a plung- 
ing neckline. I knew that underneath 
she had on her sexiest bra and panties, 
along with thigh-high stockings. Rex 
was making an effort not to stare, but 
he was losing the fight. 

During dinner the conversation was 
light as we all began to relax and enjoy 
ourselves. After the waiter took our 
coffee order I felt I should get things 
going, so I said to my wife, "Rex has 
invited us up to his room for a night- 
cap after dinner, Cindy. What do you 
say?" She smiled. "Thank you, Rex," 
she said to him. "That sounds like a 
nice idea." 

Shortly afterthatwelefttherestaurant 
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and followed Rex to his hotel. As we 
rode up in the elevator Cindy stood 
between us, looking more beautiful 
than ever, and I couldn't resist tak- 
ing her in my arms for a long kiss. As 
the kiss ended I whispered in her ear, 
" Are you ready for this adventure?" 
In reply, she gently squeezed my hard 
cock as it rested against her tummy. 
Once inside the room, as Rex started 
making drinks, I led Cindy over to the 
bed, and we both sat down with our 
backs against the headboard. Cindy's 
dress had slid up her legs almost to 
the top of her stockings. 

Rex handed us our drinks and put on 
some music, then dimmed the lights 
before joining us on the bed. We all 
just sat there for a while, until finally 
I said, "Cindy, I'll bet Rex would love 
to kiss you right now. How would you 
feel about that?" 

She looked at me and then at him. "I 
think I would like that," she said. 

Rex needed no more prodding. He 
set his drink down, then took Cindy's 
glass from her and set it down as well. 
He then took her face in his hand and 
gave her a long, tender kiss that end- 
ed with his tongue in her mouth, and 
hers in his. At that point, I carefully 
got off the bed and sat down in a near- 
by chair to watch my fantasy become 
reality. 

From the start, it was evident that 
Rex was a considerate lover and in- 
tended taking his time with the se- 
duction of my wife. The first kiss was 
followed by more kisses, on her lips, 
neck and ears. His fingers slid over 
her neck and shoulders, caressing del- 
icately but firmly, until they reached 
her breasts. Her breath was starting to 
come a little faster when he paused. 
"Cindy," he murmured, "I would love 
to remove your dress so I can see your 


lovely body." 

Cindy looked over at me then, as if to 
be sure I wanted her to continue. For a 
reply, I stood up and started remov- 
ing my shirt and pants. Cindy then 
stood up also, and Rex removed her 
dress, leaving her in just her panties, 
bra and thigh-highs. He then quick- 
ly pulled off his shirt and pants, his 
well- formed body confirming the fact 
that he did indeed work out. He took 
her in his arms and again began kiss- 
ing her lips, neck and ears, at the same 
time rubbing and kneading her tits 
and playing with her nipples through 
her bra. Cindy's breathing was be- 
coming still more labored, and I knew 
he was getting to her, because her nip- 
ples have always been a hot spot for 
her. They were nearly poking holes in 
her bra when he left them to run his 
hands down her back, rubbing her ass 
through her panties. Then he turned 
her around and sat on the edge of the 
bed, sliding her panties down her legs 
as she stood in front of him. As he 
did that I moved behind her and un- 
snapped her bra, letting her tits spill 
out before his eyes. 

Cindy stepped out of her panties as 
Rex took first one nipple then the 
other into his mouth, sucking each 
of them until they stood at full at- 
tention. Cindy was shaking, and her 
breathing could be heard throughout 
the room. Now Rex stood and slid his 
shorts down, revealing an absolutely 
beautiful eight-inch cock, with a pur- 
ple crown that looked enormous. I am 
just short of seven inches myself, so 
Cindy was looking at more cock than 
she had ever seen, and from the look 
on her face she was thrilled. 

Rex now laid her back on the bed 
and began kissing his way from her 


breasts down to her tummy. Her legs 
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were slightly apart, and he kissed her 
inner thighs, then gently spread her 
thighs further to gain access to her 
now moist pussy. 

When his tongue touched her pussy 
lips Cindy could not stay silent any 
longer. “Oh God, oh God, yes, that's it, 
lick my pussy, lick my pussy please!" 
she moaned. She did not have to ask 
again, because at this point he pushed 
her legs back and started eating her 
like a man who knew what he was do- 
ing, and within 30 seconds my sexy 
little wife was having her first orgasm. 
"Oh God, George, he's making me 
come!” she cried. "Oh shit, I'm 
coming, George! Oh God, baby, I'm 
coming now!" 

As I've said, Cindy is multi-orgasmic, 
and now it was as if she couldn't stop; 
she just kept having one orgasm af- 
ter the other. Just when I thought she 
couldn't keep going, Rex moved up 
so that his body was above her, sup- 
porting his weight with his arms. 
With her legs now pushed back by his 
arms, all she could do was wait for 
his invasion. Standing by the bed, I 
watched as Rex moved his big cock to 
the entrance of her pussy. Cindy was 
looking straight at me as he buried his 
first four inches of hard cock in her 
tight little quim. Both of them let out 
a sigh as he began a slow in-and-out 
movement. Rex must have known he 
could not last long, because he quickly 
picked up the pace, and soon his cock 
was going all the way in until his big 
balls were slapping her ass. 

Cindy was on fire. “Oh George, his 
cock is so big and it feels so good. 
George, oh God, George, he's making 
me come again!" 

At this point Rex said hoarsely, "I'm 
going to come, baby, tell me, do you 


want it?" 


Kama! Ere 
"Yes, come inside me! Oh yes, come in my pussy, fill me up wi 
“Okay, here it is baby, I’m coming. I’m coming!” And with that he st 
shuddered as he shot his load inside her. 

As soon as Rex had finished he rolled onto his back to catch his breath. I could — 
see his come leaking out of my wife's gaping pussy and running down the crack 
of her ass. I immediately got on top of her and sank my cock to the hilt in her 
stretched and sodden cunt. I was so hot it 
only took half a dozen strokes, and I shot 
off so hard I thought I would pass out. 
When I got my breath back I said, "Thank 
you sweetheart. Thank you for giving 
me this night. It was the sexiest thing 

I have ever seen. You were never more 
beautiful than when he put his big cock 
in your tight little pussy. I was so hot 
I almost came just watching." 

"I'm glad it was special for you 
George," Cindy panted. "I enjoyed 

it too, he was so good." There was 

a pause and then she 

went on, "But are you sure you're, all 
right? I mean, seeing me like this?" At 
that point, I knew I needed to show her 
how much I loved her, so I moved ZA 
between her legs and began licking 

and sucking her sloppy pussy. I had 

no sooner started when she came 

again, filling my mouth with a mixture 

of Rex's come and mine, along with 

her own sweet liquid. 


Since that night we have 
seen Rex twice more, and 
each time has been as 
satisfying as the first. As for Rex, he is as happy 
with the arrangement as we are, and he 

never fails to tell Cindy how wonderful 

she is, and how lucky I am. Of courseI 

already knew that. — 


“0h God, George, he's making 
me come!’ she cried. ' 
— Oh shit, I'm coming, George! 
Oh God, baby, I'm coming now! 
Cindy is.inulti- orgasmic» and 
now she couldn’t stop” 
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FEMALE SEXUAL DYSFUNCTION 


When it comes to sex, you probably 
read and hear a lot about new positions 
to try, the latest sex toy tech, and how 
to have a better orgasm. One thing you 
*don't* hear a lot about? Women — es- 
pecially younger women—who aren't 
really all that interested in having sex. 
Most people know that it's quite com- 
mon for hormonal changes to mess 
with sex drive during menopause, 
but did you know that low sex drive 
is actually super common in premeno- 
pausal women, too? In a recent survey 
conducted by the Women’s Health As- 
sociation, with support from Valeant, 
a pharmaceutical company, 48 percent 
of premenopausal women (ages 21 
to 49) said their sex drive was lower 
now than in the past. Crazy, right? 
These aren't women who never had 
a sex drive. They're people who have 
somehow lost it. And if almost half of 
women in this age group are experi- 
encing this phenomenon, why aren't 
we talking about it more? Let's start 
the conversation now. 


What's Female Sexual 


Dysfunction? 


Unlike erectile dysfunction, which 
pretty much everyone knows about 
(thank you, Viagra commercials), fe- 
male sexual dysfunction (FSD) is defi- 
nitely not as widely discussed. Yet 40 
percent of women will suffer from it 
in some form during their lives. There 
are several types of FSD, including 
issues with desire, arousal, orgasms, 
and pain, according to intimacy and 
sexuality experts. While all of these is- 
sues are important to deal with when 


they arise, lack of sexual desire, also 
called hypoactive sexual desire disor- 
der (HSDD), is the most common. 


The Telltale Signs 


If you're wondering what makes 
HSDD different from just not being "in 
the mood," there's a pretty clear way 
to tell. "The biggest clue is that it's per- 
sistent," explains Schwartz. While ev- 
eryone has ups and downs and bouts 
of feeling frisky and not so much— 
even for a period of a couple months — 
going for months and months at a time 
without wanting to have sex is a pretty 
clear indication that something's up, 
she says. Of course, things like stress, 
relationship troubles, work issues, ill- 
ness, and medications can have an im- 
pact on your sex drive, so ruling out 
those factors is a big part of getting 
to a diagnosis. But Schwartz explains 
that "if you notice that the arousal and 
desire you used to feel is just gone and 
it keeps happening and you're get- 
ting more and more distressed about 
it, then it's time to go talk to a health 
provider and have them do a clinical 
checklist to see what's wrong." 


The Fallout from HSDD 


Obviously, HSDD affects your sex life, 
but it can also seep into other parts 
of women's lives, which is why it's so 
important to raise awareness about it, 
says Schwartz. "Our sexuality doesn't 
fit in some little black box that you put 
in a drawer and take in and out. It's 
part of who we are and it's part of how 
we feel about ourselves," she says. 
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There are two main things that happen 
when a woman has HSDD, according 
to Schwartz. First, her self-esteem can 
drop because she may think there is 
something wrong with her and that 
what she's experiencing is totally ab- 
normal, or worse, her fault. Second, it 
can affect a woman's relationship (if 
she's in one), and even make her part- 
ner question his or her own desirabil- 
ity. When your self-esteem and your 
relationship aren't secure, it can affect 
everything from work to friends, caus- 
ing way more than just infrequent sex. 
(FYL generally, women feel horny at a 
totally different hour than men.) 


Why It's So Taboo 


The ASHA survey found that 82 per- 
cent of women who meet the crite- 
ria for FSD believe they should see a 
healthcare provider, but only 4 percent 
have actually gone out and spoken to 
a professional about it. If women be- 
lieve they need help, why aren't they 
getting it? 

Well, it might have something to do 
with how sex is portrayed and regard- 
ed in today's society. "Sex is some- 
times more complicated than we give 
it credit for, particularly now that we 
have the permission to be sexual," says 
Schwartz. It's awesome that people are 
more open about their sexuality than 
ever before, but this can leave women 
with sexual dysfunction feeling alien- 
ated. "We tell people that sex is won- 
derful and make it look easy. We have 
these examples like 50 Shades of Grey, 
where someone is intensely success- 
ful with their sexual pleasure and of 
course, this just makes women dealing 
with this issue feel worse when that's 
not what's happening for them," she 


says. This makes people way less like- 
ly to talk about it. 

What's more, for women in serious 
relationships, talking about their sex 
lives can be different from talking 
about sex lives while dating. "They 
don't talk to their girlfriends about 
sex as much as they used to because 
they're worried they won't be seen as 
'normal' and they're also protective of 
their partner," says Schwartz. "They 
don't want their emotional and sexu- 
al business to be known because they 
see it as disloyal." That's part of why 
Schwartz together with ASHA created 
FindMySpark, a site that allows wom- 
en to not only learn about the signs, 
symptoms, and treatments for FSD but 
also to connect with and read stories 
from others who are going through the 
same thing. "The more we talk about 
it, the better," she says. "There is a stig- 
ma, and we have to work against it." 


But What If You're Cool with 
Not Having Sex? 


So you might be wondering, "What 
about women who just don't want 
to have sex and are totally fine with 
it?" To be clear, being asexual or con- 
sciously taking a break from sexual ac- 
tivity is not the same thing as HSDD. 
The two hallmarks of the disorder are 
having less sexual desire than before 
(meaning you definitely used to have 
a sex drive) and being upset or dis- 
tressed about it. 5o if you're not hav- 
ing sex and you're totally happy about 
it, there's no reason to get freaked out 
that something is wrong. 

What's more, it needs to be acknowl- 
edged that it's not really that weird if 
you don't want to have as much sex as 
your partner, especially if your part- 
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MAKING WISHES Come TRUE 


WhenlIgota vasectomy three years ago, 
I never realized how it would change 
my marriage. My wife Mia and I had 
been together for eight years, and all 
that time she'd insisted that she never 
wanted any children. She was obses- 
sive about taking her pill every day so 
she wouldn't get pregnant. So, when 
I finally suggested that I get a vasec- 
tomy, she loved the idea. But then, af- 
ter it was done and I couldn't get her 
pregnant anymore, she decided that 
she wanted children after all! 

Well, as the months passed Mia be- 
came more and more miserable, and 
we had less and less sex. I’m not sure 
which of us first came up with the 
solution, but one night it dawned 
on us that someone else could get her 
pregnant. The more we talked about it 
the hornier we both got. Finally, Mia 
suggested that Sam, a guy she knew 
from her health club, would do fine, 
and I told her to go for it. 


The next time Mia saw Sam she in- 
vited him over for dinner, so I could 
meet the guy who would father our 
first child. On the day he was expect- 
ed, Mia took a long bubble bath, then 
had me shave her puffy pussy lips. 


She then put a very short cotton skirt, 
a nearly see-through mesh top with no 
bra, and three-inch high heels. I told 
her I loved the way she looked, and that 
Sam would go crazy trying to peek 
at her bouncy boobs and luscious 
nip-ples. While waiting for Sam to 
arrive 


Mia got so wet she soaked her panties. 
She started to change them, but took 
my advice when I suggested she just 
pull them off and go without. 


Sam arrived right on time. He and I hit 
it off, and were soon getting along like 
old friends. After dinner we had a few 
drinks out on the porch, and soon Sam 
was flirting openly with my horny 
wife. The cool night air quickly had 
Mia's big red nipples hard as rocks, 
and I liked the way Sam couldn't keep 
his eyes off them. 


When we finally got around to our 
proposal, I was not surprised when 
Sam accepted right away, saying that 
he would really enjoy getting Mia 
pregnant for me, however long it 
took. Of course it helped that Mia is 
an attractive redhead, blessed with a 
slim five- foot-four, 110-pound body, 
great legs, a tight butt and firm white 
breasts. 


With that we moved back inside, 
where the two of them started fool- 
ing around in earnest. They didn't 
need me around, so I took off to give 
them some time alone. Mia and I had 
already planned that I would spend 
the night at a motel if everything went 
well. So after 20 minutes I called home 
to see if I should stay out all night. 
When Mia answered the phone she 
sounded horny as hell, panting and 
breathing hard. When I identified my- 
self she just said she'd see me in the 
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morning, and hung up. 


Well, things seemed to be going along 
as planned, so I drove around, think- 
ing about what Mia and Sam were do- 
ing. I finally stopped at a motel that 
had a bar and a nightclub. I checked 
into a room, then went to see if I could 
get drunk enough to forget about what 
was going on at home. But I couldn't; 
my cock stayed hard all night. 


When I got home in the morning, Sam's 
car was still in the driveway. My dick 
twitched in my pants just thinking 
about it. I opened the door quietly 
and went in. The house seemed still, 
so I started to put on some coffee — 
till I heard the unmistakable sounds 
of sex coming from our bedroom. I 
forgot about the coffee and slipped 
quietly upstairs. As I approached the 
bedroom the sounds got louder, and 
when I reached the open bedroom 
door I saw my sweaty, grunting wife 
riding Sam’s massive cock with more 
passion and lust then I could have 
imagined. She was swinging her big 
tits and her long red hair around, 
moaning and groaning as she bounced 
up and down on Sam’s huge salami. In 
no time at all she had a wild orgasm 
while Sam pumped his fertile sperm 
into her already sopping honeypot. 
With a rock-hard cock I went 
downstairs to finish making coffee. 
When they smelled it perking, Sam 
and Mia came down to join me. The 
situation felt a bit weird at first, but 
it turned me on, and it evidently did 
the same for them. Soon they were hot 
again for each other, even after a night 
of wild sex, and they didn’t seem to 


mind that I was there. Sam pulled his 
chair back from the kitchen table so 
that Mia could climb up onto his fat 
10-inch tool. She looked me right in 
the eye as she rubbed the head of that 
thing around her wet pussy, getting it 
into place. Then with a sigh of plea- 
sure she closed her green eyes, took 
a deep breath and lowered herself all 
the way down on Sam’s cock. 


I went over to my wife and kissed her 
as she slowly moved up and down on 
Sam’s meaty monster. She was moan- 
ing and groaning about how good that 
big thing felt inside her, and it 
didn’t take long before she was 
spasming in orgasm. I went on 
holding her in my arms until Sam 
filled her beautiful pussy with yet 
more fertile sperm, and when he did 
I blasted a load of come all over 
her bouncing breasts. Mia quickly 
brought her hands to her breasts and 
massaged my spunk into her skin 
like a lotion. 

I then told Sam that I was proud to 
have him father our child, and thanked 
him for giving my wife such a good 
fucking while he was at it. Of course 
Sam said it was his pleasure. Then he 
and I took turns fucking Mia off and 
on for the rest of the day. 


After that Sam and Mia hooked up as 
often as they could for some hot wet 
sex. I would come home from work al- 
most every day to find her big beauti- 
ful pussy full of cream, which she had 
saved for me to suck out of her before 
she cleaned up. Then after dinner she 
would go over to Sam's place for a few 
more hours of sex. 
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The two of them fucked constantly for 
over a month, until Mia discovered 
she was pregnant. Nine months lat- 
er she gave birth to a beautiful baby 
girl. Mia was very happy, but she 
wasn't satisfied with one she said she 
wanted to have three kids right in 
a row, and as soon as she had recov- 
ered from the birth she started talking 
about having another. 


It turned out that my hot wife was 
horny for this young black guy named 
Aaron, who she'd met at work and 
who she'd been flirting with, and she 
wanted him to get her pregnant this 
time. As with Sam, I told her to invite 
him over and see what happened. 
Aaron turned out to be very tall and 
well built. He and I got along great, 
and I could see by the bulge in his 
pants why Mia had picked him. When 
the subject came up, Aaron, of course, 
said that he would like nothing 
better than to get my wife pregnant. 
This time, however, Aaron took Mia 
out for the night, while I stayed home 
and watched the baby. 


Again, I fantasized all night long 
about what my cock-crazy wife was 
up to as I masturbated alone in bed. 
When Mia got home the next day she 
happily showed me her very used 
pussy. She also told me all about how 
huge Aaron's dick was, and how she 
was going to love having him fuck her 
with it until she got pregnant. I was 
so hot that I made love to her with her 
pussy still full of Aaron's sperm, and 
then ate her out, sperm and all, until 
she came. 
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Mia now began fuck Aaron almost ev- 
ery night, while I babysat at home. As 
soon as I got in the door she'd leave 
to drive over to his place a few blocks 
away, and would return hours lat- 
er with a her beautiful sex-stretched 
fuck hole filled to the brim with his 
hot fertile sperm. Even so, it took al- 
most three months before she got 
pregnant, and this time she gave birth 
to a wonderful baby boy. 


As soon as she was ready, Mia start- 
ed talking about getting pregnant yet 
again, but this time she couldn't de- 
cide who she wanted to be the father. 
Finally, she said she would like to try 
being a promiscuous slut, fucking dif- 
ferent guys every night until she got 
pregnant. That way we wouldn't even 
know who the father was. I couldn't 
believe how turned on I was when she 
told me this, and I immediately told 
her to go for it. 


Since then it has been a blast, know- 
ing that my wife is getting it on with 
strange men and loving every minute 
of it. Nearly every night I stay home, 
watching over our two kids, while 
Mia goes downtown to various bars 
and dance clubs, picking up men and 
fucking them like crazy. She usually 
comes home a little before dawn with 
a creamy sperm-filled love hole, and I 
get to enjoy her juicy leftovers. 


This has gone on for almost a year 
now, without any sign of Mia get- 
ting pregnant. I finally found out why 
when I discovered that she had started 
taking birth control again. Evident- 


ly, she has changed her mind about having another Kid, but she doesn't want to 
give up the wild sex. That's fine with me, as I really enjoy having a hot horny slut 
for a wife. I love hearing all about her erotic adventures as I play with her wan- 
ton body. Mia says she is having more fun now than she ever had in her life, and 
she shows her appreciation for me letting her do what she wants by fucking me 
as wildly as any of her passing lovers — and one advantage of her new lifestyle 
is that she has gotten much better in bed. As I said, this wasn't exactly what I 
expected when I got my vasectomy, but what the hell. — 
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21. HELP OUT 


Among the most effective tactics for 
attracting women are good manners 
and acting sympathetic and caring. 
Doing charity work in your spare 
time will not only provide you with 
an opportunity to meet women, but 
will also give you plenty of conver- 
sational material. 


22. GET A DOG 


Women, by and large, are animal 
lovers; a cute cat or dog provides 
a good topic for conversation and 
marks you as a kind, caring guy. 


23. BEA DREAMER. 


You don't have to be rich or have 

a great job to date hot women, but 
most desirable women want guys 
who have goals. Even if you don't 
have a good job or are unemployed, 
tell her about your ambitions and 
how much you look forward to 
working toward them. 


24. WATCH YOUR MANNERS 


Most women still yearn for displays 
of chivalry and good manners, no 
matter how financially independent 
or liberated they are. You will defi- 
nitely up your chances of scoring 
with her if you open and hold a door 
for her. 


29. DON'T BE SHY. 


Women are always more comfortable 
around men they have seen before 
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than they are with strangers. 

If you continually run into the wom- 
an of your dreams on campus, in a 
gym, or at the dry cleaners (acciden- 
tally, or perhaps not quite so), she is 
more likely to respond positively to 
you when you finally say hello than 
if you are a total stranger. 


26. EXPLORE HER NATURAL 


HABITAT. 


Think of what your prototypical 
woman is like, and where she would 
spend her time. If you like hot mod- 
els, you need to frequent beauty 
salons, tanning places, and designer 
clothing stores. While being a visi- 
tor to one of these habitats creates 
good opportunities, being a resident 
of that habitat is even better. Work- 
ing out in the same gym as a hottie 
makes it possible to meet her, but 
being a fitness instructor increases 
your chances. 


21. BE PREPARED 


You should always be ready to meet 
the woman of your dreams. Look for 
opportunities to be helpful to 

a damsel in distress. If she looks lost, 
offer her directions and tell her you 
happen to be going that way. If you 
see her with a heavy shopping bag, 
offer to help her carry it to her car. 
(Warning: Do not attempt this if the 
surroundings could make her think 
you're a predator.) Carry a large 
umbrella with you on days when 


there is a chance of rain, and look 
for a beauty who forgot to check the 
weather forecast — then offer to walk 
her under yours wherever she's go- 
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28. GET A WINGWOMAN 


Using a buddy to approach women 
on your behalf is often a good tac- 

tic. Working out a deal with a trust- 
ed female friend where you line up 


members of the opposite sex for each 


other is even better. If your female 
friend far exceeds you in attractive- 
ness, women are likely to imbue you 
with more positive characteristics — 
he must have something special to 
attract a woman like that. Just make 
sure the two of you don't look like a 
couple. 


29. BEA POWER PLAYER. 


Women instinctively are attracted to 
the dominant male. Expressive, gre- 
garious guys who keep their heads 
high, speak with authority, and 
maintain an upright posture are per- 
ceived as more dominant and, there- 
fore, attractive. 


Women are universally attracted to 
genuine smiles. This should come 
naturally, since it's easy to smile 


when you're looking at a hot woman. 


31. WALK TALL 


Women like men who walk with a 


certain saunter or swagger. Put some 


bounce in your step, smoothness 
and looseness in your body move- 
ments, and you will be perceived as 


a younger, sexier, and more vigorous 


male. 


32. MIRROR HER ACTIONS. 


Experiments have shown that peo- 
ple will evaluate a person who is 
deliberately mirroring their postures 
more favorably without being con- 
sciously aware of it. If she is crossing 
her hands in front of her chest, do 
the same; when she takes a sip of her 
drink, copy her move. Make sure you 
do this mirroring subtly and casual- 
ly, and don't copy any purely femi- 
nine gestures. 


33. AND HER FEELINGS" 
= 


Forget about the expression oppo- 
sites attract, as decades of social-sci- 
ence research has proven otherwise. 
If you want to score with a hottie, 
you need to show her how similar 
you are in attitudes, beliefs, values, 
and life goals. Research has found 
that women are affected much more 
by attitude similarity than men are, 
as guys are so affected by the sight of 
an attractive woman's face and body 
that they tend to disregard every- 
thing else, including her values. 

NO MATTER HOW LIBERATED 
THEY ARE, 

MOST WOMEN YEARN 

FOR CHIVALRY 

AND GOOD MANNERS. 


34 LOOKIN HER EYES. 


Your eyes are your primary flirting 
tools. Engage a woman by staring at 
her intensely for a few seconds, then 
dropping your eyelids and diverting 
your gaze. If she is interested, she 
will likely respond with an intense 
gaze of her own followed by a smile 
the next time you glance at her. 
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39.LISTEN. 


It is far more important to know how 
to listen than how to talk. Once you 
have engaged her in conversation, 
keep her interest with appropriate 
facial expressions. Raising your eye- 
brows to display surprise, nodding 
to indicate agreement, and smiling 
to punctuate a joke helps to keep her 
attention. Do not blow it by "spacing 
out" and blankly staring at her chest! 


36.GET CLOSE. 


Instead of the impersonal "What 
would you like to drink?" say, “1 
love this drink, want to try it?" Up 
the conversational intimacy level by 
using "we" statements. Tell the bar- 
tender "we really love that drink," or 
the host of the party “we really love 
your place." Another way to rein- 
force a feeling of intimacy is to fre- 
quently address her by her name. 
Ask her what her family and friends 
call her and use that. Most people 
love the sound of their own name, 
and for women it's particularly in- 
toxicating. 


37. OPEN UP. 


One of the most important aspects of 
verbal flirting is what psychologists 
call "reciprocal disclosure" — the 
exchange of personal information. 
People who disclose information 
about themselves are preferred to 
those who are unwilling to reveal 
much. If she discloses some personal 
detail, reciprocate as soon as possible 
by revealing something similar about 
yourself. However, avoid revealing 
too much too soon; escalate the level 
of intimacy gradually. 
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38. GIVE HER ASPECIAL 
COMPLIMENT. 


Hot women know that they are hot, 
thus, you are unlikely to impress her 
by pointing that out to her. Instead, 
based on what you learn about her, 
flatter her by praising her insights, 
her taste, and her sense of humor. 
She'll appreciate that you appreciate 
her unique qualities. 


39. ADD A FLEETING TOUCH. 


When you're talking, increase your 
connection by lightly, as if it were ac- 
cidental, brushing your hand on her 
arm. A brief touch on the arm during 
a social encounter between strangers 
has both immediate and lasting posi- 
tive effects. If she finds you likable, it 
should prompt some reciprocal in- 
crease in intimacy, such as increased 
eye contact, more smiling, or more 
exchange of personal information. 


40. PRACTICE MAKES 
PERFECT. 


One of the hardest things is to main- 
tain your self-confidence despite 
repeated rejection. To overcome this, 
practice under less stressful con- 
ditions. See if you can have a nice 
conversation with a female neighbor 
or the girl behind the counter at Star- 
bucks. She doesn't have to be a beau- 
ty, and you don't have to pick her up 
or take her out— just see if you can 
capture her interest for five minutes. 
Every time you succeed, the next 
time is easier. When you feel like you 
have it down, then you can take on 
the supermodel you've had your eye 
(and mind) on. 
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Surprise Stripper 


Two weeks ago my wife Nina and I 
had a birthday get-together for a friend 
of ours named Len, who got divorced 
last year and had been in something 
of a dry spell for a while. We invited 
two other couples to join us. Unfor- 
tunately, at the last minute one of the 
wives got sick, and the other had to 
work; but both husbands, Mick and 
Josh, said they'd come over anyhow, 
to avoid disappointing Len. 

After they arrived we had some drinks, 
but with only the five of us present, 
and Nina the only female, it wasn't 
quite the same. Things were pretty dull 
until one of the guys jokingly said that 
we should put on a porno flick, or else 
hire a stripper. I then said that I could 
supply the porn flick if they were in- 
terested, and they all were. Nina said it 
was fine with her too, but I noticed 
that she disappeared upstairs as I put 
the DVD in the machine. 

We'd been watching the flick for 15 
or 20 minutes when Nina came back 
down. We all froze with shock when 


she appeared. She was wearing a 


short leather skirt, a see-through 
blouse, black stockings and heels. 
"Okay," Nina said. "You've had the 
porn, now here's the stripper." With 
that she turned on some dance music 
and began to do a very slow, teasing 
strip tease, gradually losing the skirt 
and blouse, until all she had on were 
her stockings and black lace panties. 
We all quickly forgot about the movie 
as we watched her strutting and parad- 
ing around. I could hardly believe her 
actions, but I was horny as hell any- 
way. Wondering how far she would 
go with this, I asked her if she had a 
special present for Len. She nodded 


and sauntered seductively up to him, 
then dropped to her knees, unzipped 
his pants and pulled out his fair-sized 
hard-on. She teasingly kissed the head, 
and then licked the shaft; then, never 
breaking eye contact with him, she en- 
gulfed his entire cock, taking it down 
to the base as Len let out a very appre- 
ciative moan. 

She deep-throated him for at least 15 
minutes, but would not let him cli- 
max. Finally, she stood and led him 
by his cock to the center of the room, 
where she lay down on the coffee ta- 
ble, arched her hips and told the birth- 
day boy to open his present. 

After looking to me for approval, Len 
reached down, grasped my wife's pant- 
ies and slowly pulled them down her 
shapely legs and then completely off. 
He held them to his nose and inhaled 
deeply, then tossed them to Mick, who 
did the same before throwing them 
to Josh, who did likewise. 

Now, as Nina parted her thighs in- 
vitingly, Len knelt between her legs 
to inhale her scent directly before he 
dipped his head to kiss and lick her 
inner thighs and eventually her wet 
cunt. Nina began to moan. Glancing 
at the other guys I saw that they both 
had their cocks in their hands, strok- 
ing themselves, so I took mine out and 
followed suit. This was all so damn 
hot! 

Nina noticed the additional action, 
which seemed to excite her even more, 
and she soon cried out as she climaxed. 
When she calmed down a little, she 
said to Len, "Okay, birthday boy, you 
can enjoy your present now." 

Len got up and awkwardly mounted 
her, and together they fed his dick into 
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her pussy. As he slid deeper they both began to moan and groan with pleasure. 
Len quickly began to fuck her, and I knew he wouldn't last long. 

I was right, for he soon began gasping, and he asked if he should pull out. Nina 
panted that he could do whatever he wanted, since it was his birthday, and with 
that he shuddered and came, shooting his pent-up sperm inside her. 

As he fell away, Mick got up and approached her, but Nina stopped him, saying 
that it was Len's birthday, not his, and that he would have to wait till his birth- 
day to have that kind of fun. 

She did, however, give both Josh and Mick an excellent blowjob, letting them 
come all over her pretty face and tits. She then let Len fuck her one more time 
before they all left. 

Len thanked us for a wonderful birthday, and Nina said she was glad to do it. 
Both Josh and Mick added that they couldn't wait until it was their birthday. 
Neither can I! — 
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His Wife’s Secret 


Like many others, I’ve long had a 
fantasy of watching my wife fucking 
someone else, but Michelle would 
never agree when I brought it up. But 
a few weeks ago that all changed. 
One Monday morning I was sent home 
early, due to a power failure at work. 
When I got home the stereo was on, 
but I didn’t see Michelle. I went up- 
stairs, and when I got to the top I heard 
voices. I moved closer to the bedroom 
and heard Michelle telling someone to 
fuck her hard and give her his sperm. 
I froze in shock. When I peeked inside 
I saw my wife having passionate sex 
with a friend of ours named Darren. 
As I watched he came inside her and 
filled her up, as she’d requested. 
Quickly I snuck out and went to a pay 
phone, then called Michelle and told 
her I was on my way home. When I 
walked in the door, she and Darren 
were sitting calmly in the kitchen, 
having coffee. I tried to act like noth- 
ing had happened, which was hard to 
do. Before Darren left I invited him 
out that night for drinks, and we ar- 
ranged to meet around seven o’clock. 
Once Darren was gone I asked Mi- 
chelle how many times he’d fucked 
her. She was shocked, looking like a 
deer caught in the headlights. I then 
told her what I had seen, and I reached 
up her skirt to find a bare, come-filled 
pussy. Michelle moaned as I slid two 
fingers into her cream pie, then reluc- 
tantly admitted that she and Darren 
had had an affair for over a year. She 
begged me to forgive her and prom- 
ised to end it all. I told her there was 
no need for that, as long as it didn’t 
interfere with our love life or our mar- 


riage. With that she kissed me and 
said I was the best husband ever. 
That night at the bar, Michelle and I 
told Darren that I knew about them, 
and I explained that it was all okay 
with me, provided that nothing hap- 
pened to hurt our marriage. Darren 
was relieved, and assured me that Mi- 
chelle loved me, and that what was 
between them was just sex. 

Shortly after that I had a slow dance 
with Michelle, and I fondled her on 
the dance floor. She seemed to be 
very excited, and she told me that if I 
wanted to watch her and Darren 
together, we could do it that night. I 
agreed eagerly. Michelle then 
danced with Darren. They held each 
other tightly on the dance floor, and I 
saw them kissing. Between kisses she 
was talking to him, and I knew she 
was telling him what she had told me. 
A short time later we left. When we 
got home Michelle went straight up- 
stairs, while Darren and I went into 
the living room for a drink. When she 
returned she was wearing only a pair 
of thong panties and high heels. She 
smiled at us as we both let out a long 
whistle. She then asked Darren if he 
was ready for a hot fuck. He nodded, 
and off we went to the bedroom. 
Once there, they soon got naked and 
lay on the bed, kissing and fondling 
each other. Darren began to finger her 
pussy, and I could see her cunt lips 
opening as he did so. While he played 
with her, she began stroking his erec- 
tion. After a while Darren got on top of 
her, lifted her legs onto his shoulders 
and eased the head of his cock into 
her pussy. He then fully impaled her 
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with a solid 
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thrust that made her gasp loudly. 

Michelle is very vocal when having sex, and that night was no exception. They 
fucked hard, and Darren made my wife come twice before he filled her cunt with 
his sperm. After he was done he slowly got up from between her legs, and I could 
see her pussy, open and full of his jism. It trickled from her swollen hole, down 
her over ass and onto the bedsheets. 

Michelle looked at me then and asked if I had enjoyed the show, and I said I had. 
She then asked me to go down and get them some drinks, which I did. I returned 
to see that Michelle had Darren hard again and was riding him cowgirl-style as 
he sucked her hard nipples. He also had a finger in her ass, which was obviously 
driving her wild. Each time she rose up I could see her cunt muscles gripping 
his cock before she slid back down on him. Eventually Darren gave a shout and 
came inside her again, which brought on another climax for her. 

Darren wound up spending the night and fucking Michelle twice more, once in 
her ass. This drove her up the wall, and she came so violently that she nearly 
passed out. 

Michelle is still fucking Darren, sometimes with me there, sometimes not. I must 
say that I now especially enjoy fucking her after she has fucked him, when she is 
all hot and wet and swollen and full of his cream. The other day I told her that if 
Darren ever leaves, we will have to find her a new lover right away. 

"Maybe two,” Michelle said. — 
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